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GARRICK’S HEAD, BOW-STREET. 
The rambler about town in seatch of no- 
velty and amusement will do well to spend 
an evening here. We can assure him, if he 
has not yet made his entre, he should lose no 
time in going, if he wishes to know how the 
world wags, and see the lions of the day, 
The amusements are varied, and usually be- 
gin as early as seven o'clock in the evening. 
The first entertainment that presents itself 4 
is the far-farmed “ Poses Plastiques,” or 
living models, male and female —represent- 





ing the most beautiful tableaux ever seen in 
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this country. Each living picture is illus- 
trated by a subject from some eminent poet, 
and is supported by first-rate musical talent, 
vocal and instrumental, which renders the 
subject of the tableaux more intelligible aud 
interesting to the audience. The vocal 
. parts are sustained by Miss Sinclair, Miss 
Byfield, Mr. Melvin, and Mr. Hodson. ‘The 
former lady has a voice of extensive com- 
pass, and her singing is marked with great 
taste and judgment. Miss Byfield's voice 
is rather thin, yet she fills the room, and is 
heard very distinctly in the most remote 
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part; she sings with exquisite sweetness, 
and her voice is pure and flexible. Mr. 
Melvin has a tenor voice, and many of his 
ballads are sung in a manner that reflects 
great credit. Mr. Hodson, at the piano- 
forte, is a host in himself; he is a splendid 
player, and as a bass-singer he has few 
rivals. Altogether the concert is very good. 
To describe this novel exhibition, and do 
justice to its merits, we are quite aware 
would be a failure in us ; we therefore leave 
it to wiser heads, and beg of our readers to 
witness the exhibition and judge for them. 
selves, 

At half-past nine o’clock the Judge and 
Jury Court is open to the public, and Mr. 
Nicholson, the proprietor, enters the court 
as Chief Baron, in wig and gown, not infe- 
rior to those worn by Lord Brougham when 
Lord Chancellor of England. The usual 
ceremony of swearing in the jury having 
been gone through, the counsellor for the 
plaintiff rises in due form and opens the 
pleading of the action ; this is usually done 
by a gentleman who is entitled Brother 
Brougham—we think his name is Costello 
—and although very unlike him in person, 
yet as far as talent goes equally so to the 
noble lord when he was his age—for be it 
observed, he is young in years yet old in abi- 
lity, and would be an ornament to the pro- 
fession which he represents in a regular 
court. He is good looking, has a splendid 
voice, very fluent in speech, and evidently 
well educated; indeed his style is admira- 
ble, and his reply exceedingly witty and 
amusing. The person who appears as wit- 
ness is a dapper little gent, and he assumes 
frequently the character,of a female. The 
dressing up of the part is exquisite, and his 
modest appearance and faltering voice is 
managed with so much nicety that many 
persons are led to believe it is a female, and 
no mistake. Whilst his lordship takes a 
glass of grog, &c., the above witness assumes 
another character, totally different—perhaps 
a butcher’s boy, or an old worn-out impudent 
lawyer’s clerk, The rapidity of change of 
dress and manner can only be equalled by 
an actor likeCharles Mathews. The cross- 
examination of the witnesses by the va~ 
rious councillors, and the questions asked 
by the witty Baron, make it altogether a 
clever and an amusing entertainment, and, 
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we can assure our readers, frequently a very 
edifying one—for the speeches for the most 
part are argumentative, and elicit facts at 
times that cannot fail to make an impression 
upon the minds of the hearers that in many 
cases may tend to benefit society—more 
especially in the summing up by the Baron, 
which is worthy of the highest compliment. 

We understand Mr. Nicholson is the au- 
thor of a very amusing work, entitled 
“Domby and Daughter.” We can easily 
imagine his ability to write such a work, 
which the public evidently patronises, it 
having already reached the 8th part. 

After the Court breaks up the company 
retires to the coffee-room below; which is 
very spacious, and handsomely fitted up.— 
Near the end may be seen the Master of 
the Gridiron preparing chops, steaks, kid. 
neys, &c. and a multitude of good things.—. 
Every person who receives a visit from his 
country friend should introduce him to the 
Garrick’s Head, if he desires to witness 
Life in London. 


THEATRES, 

Drury Lane. — The long looked-for 
opera of “ Matilda,” by Mr. Wallace, was 
advertised to be brought out on Monday 
night. The house was full in every part, 
and after the audience waiting with anxious 
expectation till half-past seven o’clock, it 
was evident something was wrong behind 
the curtain. At length Mr. Bunn came 
forward, accompanied by the composer, Mr, 
Wallace; the manager stated that he never, 
during his professional career, had taken 
more pains than he had done in the getting 
up of this opera, everything was ready, but 
that within ten minutes of his appearance 
he had received a note from Miss Romer, 
stating her inability to appear (great dis- 
approbation); the manager assured them 
he would be just if they would be generous, 
and that the non-contents might have their 
money back, We suggested to Mr. Bunn 
to play the ballet first, in order to give time 
to substitute some other opera; the princi- 
pal dancers not having arrived, this could 
not be arranged, and Mr. Wallace stepped 
forward and agreed his new overture should 
be played; this being done, the applause 
was immense, many crying out for an en- 
core. At this moment Mr, Harley appear- 
ed, and informed the audience the opera of 
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‘The Bondman” would be substituted 
(much disapprobation). A person in the 
pit addressed Mr. Harley, and wished to 
know at what time the note was received 
from Miss Romer; he gave his word asa 
gentleman within a quarter of an hour be- 
fore he had the honour of addressing them, 
and‘that Miss Romer had left the theatre 
about four o’clock in the afternoon with the 
full assurance she would be able to go 
through her part in Mr. Wallace’s new 
opera. During the performance of “ The 
Bondman” not a word or a note could be 
heard; the audience would, in all probabi- 
lity, have been tranquil had Mr, Wallace’s 
opera of “* Maritana” been played, which 
was called for repeatedly, but here again no 
substitute could be found for Miss Romer. 
We were truly sorry for Mr. Wallace, who 
seemed quite dejected from fatigue. 
HayMARKET.—The new comedy at the 
Haymarket has been considerably com- 
pressed, and we can certainly applaud the 
judicious use of the pruning knife to this 
drama. With much of which any living 
dramatist might well be proud, there was a 
sluggishness in the fourth and fifth acts, 
which injured the play, and which all the 


‘pungency of wit and raciness of epigram 


displayed in the preceding acts could not 
redeem, Much of this has been reformed, 
and the play very judiciously curtailed ; 
and the management must be applauded 
not only for the elegance of the appoint- 


ments and scenery of the new comedy, but 


also for the diligence and attention which 
they have bestowed on that most difficult 
task, abridgement. We eat till nearly ele- 
ven o’clock on the night of the first per- 
formance of the * School of Scheming,”’ a 
severe trial for critical indulgence, but a 
second visit has convinced us that every 
effort of the Haymarket management has 
been exerted to present to the public as 
excellent a comedy as could be obtained. 
Yet it must be confessed the ‘* School for 
Scheming” is rather a vulgar description 
of comedy, and scarcely fit to be designated 
by the same descriptive title as “The 
School for Scandal,” “The Rivals,” “The 
Ileir at Law,” “John Bull,” or “ The 
Honeymoon.” ‘There is a forced morality, 
a pharisaic attempt to stuff virtue down 
one’s throat, which is only one step remov- 














ed from the detestable, ‘‘the man who, 
&c.,” school of bygonedays. By all means 
inculcate a moral, and the more pointed, 
the more bright the moral, the better; but 
this hard, sermonizing style defeats its own 
intent. There is more sound morality, more 
useful doctrine, in “ The Beggar’s Opera” 
than in “George Barnwell ’—the one is 
essentially dramatic, the other is not—the 
one plants a moral on the heart, the other 
holds a moral out to mankind to swallow if 
it will, Mr. Bourcicault’s dialogue is full 
of wit, even of humour, but his later co- 
medies show most forcibly the want of such 
a friend as the reputed constructor of 
“London Assurance.” There is a great 
deal of sound sense in the fashion of our 
French brethren of the pen, who almost 
invariably write in couples. The spirited 
manager of the Haymarket has ventured 
his money pretty freely to obtain a good 
English comedy, and unsuccessfully ; let 
him suggest to some of his dramatists to 
lay their heads together, and write, like 
Beaumont and Fletcher, Colman and Gar- 
rick, and Planche and Dance, in couples. 
Certainly we could mention some conjunc- 
tiuns which would beget more hopeful co- 
medies than the ‘* School for Scheming ” 
or “ Look Before You Leap.” 


Princess’s.—The great success achieved 
by Miss Bassano in the role of Anne Bo- 
leyn has induced her to assume a part per- 
haps still more arduous, viz. that of Norma, 
and we can safely say that her appearance 
in that character has gained her golden 
opinions from the musical world, by reason 
both of the excellence of her singing and 
the great feeling and energy she threw into 
the }art. It wasa bold step for a young 
beginner to attempt the delineation of a 
character rendered so celebrated by its as- 
sociation with the names of Adelaide Kem- 
ble and Grisi, but faint heart never yet won, 
and Miss Bassano has gained laurels of 
triumph through her boldness and energy. 
Her voice is decidedly better suited to se- 
rious compositions than it would be to 
works of a lighter description. The very 
casual metallic sharpness of her voice 
sometimes gives great expression to dra- 
matic passages, while her lower notes are 
by no means deficient in melody and soft- 
ness. Her shakes are hard and unfinished. 
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and the point itt which she most fails. 
Rounds of applause followed the execution 
of some of Grisi’s favourite passages, and 
the excellent style in which she uttered the 
mezzo soprano notes, half broken and in- 
terrupted by sobs, in the last scene, was 
thoroughly appreciated by the audience. 
Miss A. Romer, acousin of the Miss Romer, 
and a pupil of Signor Crevelli, made her 
debut before a London audience in the part 
of Adelgisa, and her success was unequi- 
vocal. Young, handsome, talented, a field 
of future triumphs is laid before her, and 
it will be her own fault entirely if she does 
not progress rapidly in her profession ; her 
voice is of a delicious sweetness, and of 
that melodious freshness only to be met 
with when the voice has not becn over- 
strained or hacknied by over-exertion. 
When she becomes a little more accustomed 
to the stage, she will succeed better in her 
acting and style than she can be expected 
to do at present, Allen was, of course, the 
Pollio, but was suffering from hoarseness, 
leffler was very good as the High Priest, 
but appears still weak, the result of his late 
indisposition. Doubless the opera will en- 
joy a lengthened run. 

Lyceum.—A Miss Dickenson, from the 
provinces, has appeared at this theatre in 
the part of the Fton Boy, in the farce of 
that name. The young lady possesses a 
good deal of animal spirits and vivacity, 
and looks remarkably well in boy’s clothes, 
but she has many provincial faults to get 
rid of, and requires more repose and refine- 
ment in her personation of female charac- 
ters before we can pronounce her a good 
actress. - 

Oxrymric.—On Monday Mr. George May- 
nard took his benefit; the performances 
commenced with a very entertaining drama 
entitled “The Yule Log’? —the part of 
Abel Chump, an old miser, was very ably 
sustained by the respected beneficiare, in 
which character he received a continuation 
of applause through his performance. The 
amusing farce of **The Man with the Car- 
pet Bag” followed, in which Mr. Thomas 
Hughes performed the principal character, 
and which he sustained with much humour. 
The performances concluded with the fourth 
and fifth acts of “ Macbeth’’ and ‘* The 
Dog of Montargis,” Mr. Bayntun Rolt 








sustaining the haughty Thane with skilj 
and ability. The house was most respect- 
ably filled. 





The following notices have been forwarded 
the managers of the minor theatres and 
saloons by the order of the Lord Cham- 
berlain :— 

* Lord Chamberlain’s Office 
“Feb. 8, 1847. ‘ 

*Sir,—The Lord Chamberlain having 
been informed that prostitutes are admitted 
without payment to some of the theatres 
and saloons open under the authority of his 
license, his lordship requires you to state in 
writing whether any such practice exists at 
the Theatre.—I am, sir, your obedi- 
ent servant, “W. Martins. 

“To the manager of the Theatre.” 

** Lord Chamberlain’s Office, 
“ Feb. 3, 1847. 

‘* Sir,—In order to carry into effect the 
Lord Chamberlain’s wish, that the metro- 
politan police should have free access to the 
theatres and saloons licensed by him, his 
lordship thinks it right that you should 
send to this office two tickets, for the ad. 
mission of one person each to the —— 
Theatre, the tickets to be annual or perma- 
nent, as may best suit your convenience.— 
I am, sir, your obedient servant, 

““W. MArTINs.” 
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Shaksprrian Papers. 
—~—- 
No. 4.—OTHELLO. 
(Continued from our last.) 

On one so open to sympathy the story of 
Othello operated with magic power ; and it 
is no difficult task to conceive how the na- 
turally retiring maiden became at once 
touched with pity for his misfortunes, and 
with what admiration she listened to bis 
description of caves and deserts—of distant 
lands and people. 

It must be remembered that Desdemona 
was an inhabitant of a “ city of the sea,” 
and therefore such marvels to her as 

“ Autres vast and deserts wild, 

“Rough quarries, rocks, and hills whose heads 

touch heaven,” 
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created within her a feeling of wonder, of 
romantic interest. Her heart felé the nar- 
ration was true, and her soul acknowledged 
the power of that eloquence that flowed a 
magic stream from the lips of the earnest 
warrior. Her heart once touched by sym- 
pathy, immediately loved ;—obeying its na- 
tural impulses, her unassuming nature put 
on a boldness hitherto undisplayed, and 
she told the strength of her affections,— 
“ That I do love the Moor, to live with him, 

«“ My downright violence, and storm of fortunes, 

“ May trumpet to the world.” 
The reason being, 

“* My heart’s subdued, 

« Even to the very quality of my lord.” 

There is something beautiful in the man- 
ner in which this exquisite creature ope- 
rated, by her purity of nature, upon the 
other characters (good and bad) in the 
tragedy. Iago and Roderigo loved her ; 
the sensual Emilia spoke of her with admi- 
ration and respect; and the compliment 
paid by Cassio to her beauty, when she 
lands at Cyprus after the storm, was very 
fine :— 

“Tempests themselves, high seas, and howling 

winds, 

“* As having sense of beauty, do omit 

‘« Their mortal natures, letting safe go by 

“ The divine Desdemona,” 


As the sunbeam sheds its light on the 
verdant plain, as well as on the swamp and~ 
the morass, did the loveliness of the mind 
and body of Desdemona shed its light on 
the good and evil natures that surrounded 
her—refining, in some degree, even the fool 
Koderigo and the villain Iago. 

I npassing, we may just observe, to 
prove that lago, when he first commenced 
his villainy against Othello, had no idea 
that it would lead to the sacrifice of Desde- 
mona, he requested the Moor, after con- 
senting to carry out the killing of Cassio, 
that he would spare his wife, 

“ My friend (Cassio) is dead; ’tis done at your 

request, 

* But let her live.” 

The request came too late; he had aroused 
the storm, but had now no power to still it. 

In the third act alone Othello displayed 
his native character, unchecked by culti- 
vated manners; but he soon regained his 
general bearing and self-controul. The last 
scene of the fourth act is, though short, 
wonderfully written. The remark of Emi- 
lia, applied to Othello, 


“ He looks gentler than he did,” 

must, we think, be felt in all its full im- 
pressiveness by all students of Shakespeare. 
It shows us the settled’determination of the 
Moor to offer up his wife a sacrifice. It 
places before us, in a few words, how awful 
must have been the struggle with his love 
before he could have brought his mind into 
such a state of terrible calmness. In it was 
much of the stoicism of the, ancient}Roman, 
and none of the vindictive feeling that be- 
longs to the murderer. 

The concluding scene is a worthy climax 
to the whole. The love of Othellojfor Des- 
demona, breaking through his revenge even 
to the last—and his resolve not to disfigure . 
the beautiful form and exquisite beauty of 
his Desdemona, are touches of real pathos 
that only Shakespeare could have presented 
to us— 

“ Yet I'll not shed her blood, 
“ Nor scar that whiter skin of hers than snow, 
“« And smooth as monumental alabaster.” 
(To be continued). 





PROVINCIAL. 
(From our own Correspondent). 

Tueatre Roya, Rocuester.—Mr. J. 
L. Thornton, the spirited lessee of this very. 
elegant theatre, has continued and just 
concluded a very successful season here. 
It is equally creditable to the taste of the 
elegantes of this town, as it is flattering to 
the caterer of their intellectual amusement, 
to find that such has been the result. Mr. 
Thornton was most lavish in his efforts to 
render his theatre worthy of patronage, 
and he has earned more than “ golden opi- 
nions.” Himself an actor of genius, he has 
had the taste and generosity not only to 
select meritorious performers, but to give 
their merits fair scope—a quality somewhat 
rare where the manager “acts himself.” 
The provincial critics are warm in their 
praises of all the company, but especially 
so as respects Miss Farrell, whose fine per- 
son, rich soprano voice, and naive acting 
they laud to the uttermost, and in which it 
is our pleasure to join, Albeit we lay claim 
to no spirit of prophecy—‘ we say nothing, 
but this we will say’’—if this lady does not 
find herself on the metropolitan boards, 
and that very shortly, then true taste is not 
_ extant; and when she does come, we are 
| very much mistaken if a few (and those 
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pelled to lower their crests. 
go next to Maidstone. 

Devonrort.—Mr, Betty took his bene- 
fit here on Friday—the play of “Brutus” 
and “The Road to Ruin” were the en- 
tertainments—the house was well attended, 
and the actor was called for at the conclu- 
sion, 

Yarmoutu.—Mr. Hudson, of the Hay- 
market Theatre, appeared here on last Mon- 
day, in the favourite pieces of ‘The Irish 
Post,” ‘‘Was I to Blame?’”’ and “ His Last 
Legs.” The local press are enthusiastic in 
their praise of him. 

BirMINGHAM.—Mr. Creswick, the trage- 
dian, late of the Sadler’s Wells Theatre,com-~ 
mences an engagement at this theatre to- 
morrow, 

Dusiin THEATRE Royat.—Mr. Macrea- 
dy is making a short visit to Dublin, and has 
been performing at the Theatre Royal dur- 
ing the past week. His engagement termi- 
nates on Monday evening. Madame Bishop 
is engaged by Mr. Calcraft, the manager, at 
a very high figure. 

Ipswich THeaTreE Royat,—Mr. Ald- 
ridge, the African Roscius, has been acting 
and giving lectures in defence of the drama 
at this theatre. 

NottincHamM THeatRE Royat—The 
season here terminates on the 17th. Tra- 
gedy and comedy have been alternately in 
the ascendant, the laurels being shared by 
Mr. H. Farren and Mr. W., Shelley, who 
have respectively maintained the empire of 
Thalia and Melpomene. 

Huti.—Miss Cushman and her sister 
have fulfilled their engagement here this 
week, and, although the weather has been 
very bad, such was the excitement to wit- 
ness the performance of these talented la- 
dies, that the houses have been very good. 


THEATRICAL SCRAPIANA. 

Tue Acror AND THE AuTHOR.—An ac- 
tor and an author were once bewailing the 
miseries of their existence. ‘“ My peace,” 
said the actor, grinding his teeth and 
thumping the table with his fist, with melo- 
dramatic energy, is for ever broken—blasted 
—nipped in the bud !"’ * My piece is for ever 
damned :”’ said the author, 

Power AND THE AroTHECARY.—Power 
had been suffering from illness, but through 
tolerably convalescent, was still bored every 


The company 








day by the visits and enquiries of his trou- 
blesome apothecary, whose sole purpose in 
continuing his visitations was to charge the 
poor actor along account for medical at- 
tendance. In vain did the unfortunate 
Thespian try hints broad and narrow, and 
every other means to rid himself of his 
troublesome visitor; the doctor would not 
be turned from his purpose. ‘f You must 
find ita sad inconvenience, Doctor,’’ said 
Power, one day, ‘* to be always coming up 
to this end of the town, day after day, to see 
a poor devil like me, when your residence is 
so far away atthe other end?” “ Not atall, 
Mr. Power,” said the leech, coolly, ‘I’ve 
got another patient in this neighbourhood, 
so, you see, I can kill two birds with one 
stone!’ ‘Can you?” cried Power, in a 
mock passion, ‘‘then by the Lord you’re 
far too good a shot for me, my noble sports- 
man, so get out of the house with you!’ 
and he kicked him out. 


ELITAPH ON FOOTE. 


Foote, from the mimic scene at length is 
hurled, 


Death took him off who took off all the world 


A manager of a strolling company having 
arrived at a village in which he learned a 
great many weddings had lately takenplace, 
announced the following bill of entertain- 
ments as very appropriate :—“ This evening 
will be played ‘ The Bridal,’ to be followed 
by the farce of ‘ The Day after the Wed- 
ding,’ to which will be added, ‘The Son 
and Heir,’ to conclude with the ‘ Wet 
Nurse,’ ”’ 

KemsBte’s Coat.—Stephen Kemble at- 
tended the rehearsal one day without a coat, 
and almost out of breath. The manager, who 
was quite startled at such a breach of de- 
corum, asked him“ how he could think of 
appearing in sucha state?” ‘ Sir,” said 
Mr. Kemble, “ the landlord where I was 
reading the paper charged me double for 
the ale; I told him I would not pay him, and 
that he cheatedme. He caught me by the 
coat, and pulled at it until my arms came 
out, when he kept it for the ale.’’—Manager: 
“ But, Mr. Kemble, how could you walk 
through the street without your coat?””—Mr. 
Kemble: But, Mr Manager, think of my 
paying sixpence for a glass of ale.”—Ma- 
nager; “* But your coat!’—Mr, Kemble ; 
« Curse my coat, think of my ale!””—The ma- 
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nager, finding all further argument waste of 
words, allowed Mr. Kemble the gratifying 
reflection of having outdone the landlord by 
leaving with him a coat worth four guineas 
for a glass of ale which only cost sixpence- 

Mauisran A Satnt.—M. Beriot caused 
a monument to be raised, in the church of 
Lacken, to the memory of his first wife, the 
lamented Malibran. The monument con- 
sisted of a statue in white marble, represent- 
ing the celebrated cantatrice as Norma, and 
was placed in a chapel of blue stone, closed 
by a bronzed openwork gate, through which 
the statue could be seen. The number of 
visitors attracted by this monument, how- 
ever, displeased the cure of Lacken, who 
caused a tin plate to be nailed over the door, 
pierced with a few holes, through which de- 
tached parts only were visible. He states,as 
a pretext for this act of Vandalism, that some 
peasants had knelt before the statue of an 
* actress, ’’ and adored it as a saint.— Globe. 

An UntimeLty Demanp.—A provincial 
actress was performing the part of Lady 
Anne, in “ Richard the Third ;”’ and on de- 
livering the following passage :—“ When 
shall I have rest ?” she was answered by her 
washerwoman, from the pit, who exclaimed, 
“ Never, ’till you pay me my three shillings 
and two pence.” 


CHIT-CHAT. 


The agreement of Jenny Lind with Mr. 
Bunn has been submitted for the opinion of 
the Attorney General, who has given his 
judgment decidedly opposed to the Drury 
Lane lessee. 

Tue Society or British Musicians 
will give a concert, on a very extensive 
scale, early in March, for the benefit of the 
distressed families in Ireland. 

We have been favoured by a sight of the 
drawings for the new theatre proposed to 
be erected in Leicester Square; if carried 
into effect, we pronounce the exterior to be 
one of the handsomest edifices in the me- 
tropolis, and the interior will be equally 
beautiful. 

We are informed Mrs. Butler, late Fanny 
Kemble, has engaged to play the following 
characters at Manchester ;—Julia in “ The 
Hunchback,” Juliana in “The Honey- 
moon,” Lady Macbeth, Lady Teazle, and 
Katherine in “ Henry the Eighth,” 








Another new theatre is to be erected in 
Paris, under the name of the Theatre des 
Arts, for the performance of light operas. 

Drury Lane.—We regret to learn that 
the attendance at Drury Lane Theatre, on 
Monday evening, for the benefit of the 
Irish poor, was scanty in the extreme. All 
the performers gave their services gratis. 

Mr. Joun Parry started from town on, 
Thursday, to fulfil his engagements at Li- 
verpool, Manchester, Warrington and Ha. 
lifax, Preston, &c., which will occupy him 
a fortnight. 

Miss ANNE Romer, who made her de- 
but at the Princess’s Theatre, on Tuesday, 
is a sister to Mr. Travers, of Drury Lane, 
and a cousin to Frank and Miss Romer ; 
she received her musical education at the 
Royal Academy, under Crevelli 

Miss Susan CusuMan. — We are re- 
quested to contradict the report of the 
marriage of Miss Susan Cushman, and to 
state that the account of such a marriage 
in the “Liverpool Albion” is entirely 
without foundation.— Times. 

WestMinsTER LitERARY INSTITUTION. 
—Mr. J. Russell, the veteran comedian, 
read “The Merchant of Venice” to the 
members of this institution, on Thursday 
evening. 

Fanny Exssuer.—We have it from the 
best authority to state that this celebrated 
dancer has accepted an engagement from 
the Royal Italian Opera, and that she will 
appear at Covent Garden early in the sea- 
son. 


Paris.—The Misses Pyne have been 
singing with immense success at the _Mar- 
chioness of Normanby's soiree musicale ; 
also at Les Deux Nouveaux Concerts. The 
marchioness has again secured these ac- 
complished young ladies for the 19th inst, 
—La France Musicale. 

The extensive alterations in Covent Gar- 
den Theatre begin to show themselves ; and 
the appearance of the house from the stage 
is remarkably spacious, and when the boxes 
shall have been fitted up, the ensemble will 
be truly magnificent. 

Traian Opera.—This house was open- 
ed for the season on Tuesday evening; the 
nobility crowded in great numbers, not a 
single box being disengaged. Donizetti's 
beautiful opera of “The Favourite ’’ was 
represented for the first time, imtroducing 
two new singers—the first, Signor Gardoni, 
a tenor singer of great qualification, having 
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a voice of great eompass, sweet and ficxi- 
ble; he was frequently encored, and may 
be said to be a great acquisition to the the- 
atre—the other debutant is a Signor Su- 
perchi; he has a splendid baritone voice, 
and met with decided success. A new bal- 
let by M, Tagliona introduced anew dan- 
cer, Mdlle. Caroline Rosati ; this lady gave 
us a repetition of the passes lately intro- 
duced by Mdlle. Fuoco at Drury Lane. 
The ballet was perfectly succeessful, as was 
the fair danseuse. 


A VALENTINE, 

OR RHYME FOR THE SEASON. 
When Cupid once a wooing roved, 
In search of some bright saint he loved, 
Wearied and toil-worn with his flight, 
And overtaken by the night— 
Within the forest’s deepest shade, 
Of moss and flowers his bed he made ; 
’Till morn’s first rosy tints, and then 
On pleasure bent flew off again ; 
And now the sun had mounted high, 
No passing clouds bedimmed the sky ; 
And still he flew o’er moss and moor, 
As bylthe as any truebadour ; 
’Till coming to a running bide, 
He laid his arrows by his side, 
‘Threw down his shining bow and quiver, 
And slacked his parched throat at the river. 
How happy felt hw little god, 
Btretched at his ease upon the sod ; 
He knew not of the danger near, 
And what had he to do with fear? 
Alas! alas! while thus he lay, 
A maiden chanced to pass that way, 
Like some bright spirit of the skies, 
And Cupid gazing on her eyes 
Enchained and dazzled by their light, 
Yet gazed the more and lost his sight ; 
And so you know love to this day 
The God of Love is blind they say ; 
And even now as if in spite, 
He’s at my elbow while | write ; 
And really seems to be in doubt 
If I was blind to find you out, 
And spite of all his jests to be 
A faithful Valentine to thee. J.D. 


TO CORRKFSPONDENTS. 

H. Grans.—In consequence of the letter being ad- 
dressed 2\, Vernon Street, instead of 4, Vernon 
Place, the letter did not come to hand till t.o 
late, or ue would certainly have noticed the con- 
cert, 

K. Y.—We will endeavour to obtain the address. 

J. 8.—Mr. P. Bedford has a brother who sings at 
Rhodes’ Coat Hole. 

Hutu.—We shall avail ourselves of the anecdote the 
Jirst opportunity. 

8. D.—Can't he favour us with something theatrical? 











ADVERTISEMENTS. 


AURENT’S CASINO, at the Rovat 
ADELAIDE GALLERY, Still continues 
to be the magnet of attraction, nightly luring its 
habitues within that maelstrum, the Polka and 
each vortex of the mazy dance. Grand Vocal and 
Instrumental Concert, Musical Director and Con- 
ductor, M Laurent, jun. Vocalists—Miss Clairton, 
Mr. Weekes, and Mr. J. Roe, After the Concert, 
Animal and Vegetable Physiotogy Illustrated by the 
new Oxy-Hydrogen Microseope. Also a Bal Pate 
d'Hiver. Six Masters of the Ceremonies will super- 
intend the general arrangements of the Ball,— 
Refreshments of the fitst quality. Doors open at 
seven; performances terminate at half-past eleven ; 
admission, 1s. 





LOBE HOTEL, Bow Srreer, Co- 
VENT GARDEN, opposite the Police 
Court. W. Humpnmyes having completed all the 
extensive alterations, begs to inform the nobility 
and gentry visiting London and the Theatres that 
they can be accommodated wi h DINNERS, SUP- 
PERS, &c. in first-rate excellenze at very moderate 
charges, combined with every comfor*; and trusts, 
by strict attentien, to merit their future favours. 
A Splendid Coffee Room, where gentlemen may 
dine from the joint at Is. 6d. each, or with fish or 
soup 2s., from 2 till 8. Private Dining and Supper 
Rooms for Large or Small Parties, Excellent and 
well-aired beds—bed and breakfast, 17s. 6d. per 
week, or board and lodging, £2 2s. per weck. All 
kinds of French dishes by a first-rate 
artist from Paris. Excellent suppers after the the- 
atres are over, very reasonable. 





RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, &c. 
—Persons of any aye, however bad 
thelr WRITING, may, in EIGHT LESSONS, 
acquire permanently an elegant and flowing style 
of p hip, adapted either to professional pur- 
suits or private correspondence Arithmetic ona 
method requiring only one-third the time usually 
requisite. Book-keeping as practised in the go- 
vernment, banking, and merchants’ offices. Short- 
hand, &c. Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution, 
7, New-street, Covent-garden. 

‘* Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been reduc- 
ed to a science, and the acquisition, therefore, of 
what is called a ‘good hand,’ rendered but ‘ the 
labour of an hour!’”—Polytechnic Journal. 








IVE NEW FIGURES.— 
Henry VII, and James I. of Fng- 

land, and VI. of Scotland, in the splendid costume 
of the period; the heroes, Hardinge and Gough, in 
their full uniforms, as British Generals. Mr. Ma- 
cready, in the most splendid Roman costume ever 
seen in this country. Magnificent ventilating 
Dome, at a cost of 700/.—Open from eleven till 
dusk, and from seven ftillten. Admittance, One 
Shilling; Napo eon Rooms, Sixpence.—Mapame 
Tussaup & Sons, Baker Street, Portman Square. 
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